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POOR PAPA’s PANCAKES. 


“I shall never forget last Tuesday as long as I live. Papa had promised the Twins, for months past, to make them some pancakes, from an original recipe 
left him by his grandmother many years ayo. Mamma was very enthusiastic, too, and everything started well. The first pancake, however, that was tossed, 
went up the chimney, bringing about a catastrophe, only eguailed by an eruption of Vesuvius, and Jinally settling on Mamma’s head. As I write, Boulanger 
akebacon and Ginetta Margarine lay in their cradle, embedded in soot, and the sweep has been sent for.’—Toorsir, : 


WHAT WE MAY EXPECT, 
A magistrate recently said that the word cow, when applied to woman, was rather Complimentary than otherwise, 


nw 


THE PARSON OF PETTICOAT LANE. 
—— 

“BY THE TENOR of these Presents, we, JonN, ete., etc., 
Lord Bishop of Ozford, do make it known unto all Men 
that on Sunday, the twentieth day of May, in the year of 
our Lord One Thousand Seven Hundred ‘and ‘Big rom, 

z our 
beloved, etc., John Lloyd, a literate Person (of whoee vir- 
tuous and pious Life, Conversation, and ~ompetent et 
and Knowledge in’ the Holy Scriptures we were we! 
assured), into the Holy Order of Deacons, according to the 
form prescribed and used by the Church of England, etc., 
ete. etc. Signed, J. Oxford." 

ith this document Properly stamped and sealed in his 


4) Fs et, and the fact that it was an ingenious forgery care- 
ie Qa ully concealed in his own breast, Mr. John Lloyd, impro- 
2 perly called the Reverend Mr. Lloyd, may be said, whilst 
1) | the game lasted, to have had a merry time. This godlesa 
iif h\ Johnny, the son of “a gentleman of reputable character,” | 
ON d b at an early age obtained a commission in the nay y, but soon | 
rrr left the service, which he found too irksome, and accordip s 
f AT bald Tare wee rerleeee at ane a “ his eel ts 
j | a : LM | Nu ' ison, in 1782, had afterwn 8 “led the most espicable ! 
4 | bik - < a * a | 


‘ " : is = forged the Bishop ivf jOxfont's futhority, he ' 
+“ You leave m top alone, cow.” « 2. “You drunken scoundrel!” said Mrs, q 8. “ And how is my lovel , charming little cow t trave round the country in the character o a clergyman, 
bi 5. 'slmpered Mrek Pluges, well Pleased, “he kenes angrily, “Ish notsh drunk, my luviy (hte) cra! poplin murmured. ZEAL “Oh! bs flatterer,” and ingratiating himself with the resident clergy, frequently 
U Smanners, Here's ® penny for you, ny dear lad.” biccoughed Buggs. “Why, of course not,” said Mrs, j 


: ’ 
cooky ; “wait while I fetch that rabbit ple.” performed service, and occasionally preached, having done } 
eid 


4 


ee 


80, indeed ox a remarkably good sermon it seems), at the parish 
church at Gravesend the Sunday before the Bow Street Runner Jaid 
him by the heels, the sermon then being found in his pocket. 

Donbtless, inthe pursuit of his pious calling, John was frequently 
rezaled with the crustiest of port and choicest of claret, and, maybe, 
welcomed with the sweetest smiles by the lady members of the 
rector’s family and the female rtion of his congregation, but 
bevond this our irreverent gentleman had business views of an 
unusual character. In the course of conversation he found out, by 
ingenious questioning, what persons and houses in the neigh bour- 
hood would be best worth robbing, and when taken, a carefull 
prepared list of these was found in his pocket, side by side with 
the sermon, i : 

An information being laid by a Mrs. Elizabeth Davis of her 
having been robbed on the Uxbridge Road, about three miles 
beyond Tyburn Turnpike, and she having given a graphic descrip- 
tionof the highwayman, Clarke, a police officer, came to the conclu- 
sion that Lloyd must be the man, and having learnt that “he 
frequently waa at Epping Forest,” went on the Sunday following 
to the “ Bald-faced Stag,” where his horse usually stood, and lay in 
wait. Lloyd, it happened, had hired the horse of a man at the west 
em! of the town foraday, but for some reason, not having returned 
it according to promise, the man went in search of him, and acci+ 
dentally meeting him and a gaily-attired damsel strolling arm-in- 
arm down Fetter Lane, he put aside all Lloyd's excuses, and would 
not lose sight of him until brought to the place where the horse 
was, when the shain parson was at once taken into custody by the 
officer waiting there. 

His lodgings in Petticoat Lane being afterwards searched, 
amongst other things were found a couple of silver watches, a 
brace of pistols, and a forged note for twenty pounds, At Bow 
Street he was charged with numerous highway robberies, perpe- 
trated in the neighbourhood of London, and was committed tor 
trial. “His behaviour,” says the pamphleteer, “ was audacious to 
a degree—treating the evidence with ridicule and nappa and 
boldly defying justice to reach him,” Of his subsequent fate we 
are unable to find any account, but his last preached sermon, with 
its text, “ For I have learnt in whatever state I am therewith to be 
content,” lies before us here as spick and span as when first printed, 
and finishing with the words, “Amen, The end.” 


* . * * * * 

“ Billiam,” said the Blue-Eyed Babelet, with a deep sigh, “ there 
are black sheep among all claases, and appearances are deceptive.” 

“Do you think,” asked Billiam, “that that Jubilee sixpence 
Eveliny'’s got in her money-box is worth gilding?” 
(Newt week,‘ Dumb Flat.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


> 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 

or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose, 


WATCH AND PRESENT COMPETITOR.—J/ you send two or more 
Coupons in one envelope, you must state outside what the enclo- 
surcs are, or they will be disqualified. ——G. C. ATKIN8ON (King 
Street West, Stock port).— Four letter was insufficiently stamped, as 
be would have seen had you looked at what the Post Office officials 

ad marked on it. We never take in such letters, or we should 
entail endless ez, , Put enough stamps on in future; you 
have no one but yourself to blame.——EUREKA.—Disqualify! No, 
not in the least.——EUGENIE ANTHONY.— Yea, your chance still 
stands good.——G EORGE K1PURN.— Why, hare paticnoe, and keep on 
trying until you are lucky, Zhat's the only advice we can offer you, 
——CHARLES G. STANLEY (Gravesend ).— Vo cuttings were enclosed, 
ao how can we tell you the photographer's name——SMOKING 
SLoPERITE.— Yes, long ago——GEORGE H. CoomBes.—l. Jf you 
will send in again it shall goin, 2. You ought to be lucky svon, so 
don't despair.—H. KEING (Hull).—We are not at all sure that 
we have spelt your name corrcetly, and as to the contents of your 
Utter, we cannot make head or tail of it. You had better use a 
DL gieddaadg if you desire to make any communication to us.—— 
Hi. Peters (Leeds).—Never even heard of the lady.—P0OR ME.— 
Frey have patience. ——THREE YEARS SUBSCRIBER.—Do you 
really think that because you have been a subscriber three years, 
and have scnt in several coupons for a Watch, that we ought to be 
so much obliged to you that we should instantly give you one? 
Hundreds upon hundreds of our subscribers have quite as much 
right toa Watch as you, if we gare them to every one who had sub- 
scribed for over three years, You hare got hold of a wrong idea. 
If the paper were not worth a penny, you are not the man to buy 
at; and as it is worth a good deal more, you always get more than 
your money's worth week. You doubtlrss thi: that we ought 
to be “ry grateful to you for buying the “ HALF-HOLIDAY ” ever, 
week, bué we are not. “If you like to enter into the Competition, do 
so, and take your chance, If you don't, leave it alone, 

——— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 

The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded to any B see of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6e. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.O.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“Tae SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at alt Kiosques and Looksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
l arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPEB AWARD OF MERIT” tvill be given for the 


Best Suggestion, limited to 60 Words, as to how Saint Vincent 
Mercier should utilize the 


£300 DAMAGES 


he reoetved from ALLY SLOPER in his recent Libel Action. 


Please Addrees—COLONEL MERCIER, 
“St, JOHN’s SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


*,* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, MARCH 9TH, 1889. 
JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


——— 

“-f CAN'T read this telegram,” remarked a telegraph clerk. “ Will 

you write it over again?” “I haven't time to write it over again,” 

said the party, in a hurry, “but if you'll send it just as it is, they 

will be able to read it the other end, for they are accustomed to my 
writing there.” *° 


“WHEN I was a boy,” said Bladder, pater, reprovingly to the 
twiglet, “I never put my knife into my mouth,” and the O. T, 
dulcetly answered, “No; from the size of the aperture, | should 
opine you used a spade!” +s 


“IT was a touching picture, although they did reject it at the 
Institute—' Found At Last’ (T. Jones), a charmingly-treated little 
study of a young kitten reclining on a pork pie, supposed to contain 
the remains of its dead mother. The expression in the eye of 
the small feline has all the pathos of a Riviere, and the treat- 
ment of the pastry and sarcophagus is worthy of all praise.”"— 
Slocum-Podger Gazette, 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 254.—The “ Eastern” Costume. 


LJ 


A poor lictie thing that don’t seo : 
why ladies in the Middle Classes 
itted at the | Mother. You bad child ! Will nothing 
Drawing, Boome as Well as members | alter you? Child, A penny will 
| make me a good boy, ma! 


He. Goodness gwacious me! I've lost my eye-glass. Don't yer know ? 
She. Nonsense, Mr. Slogg—it's in your eye. 
tae so it is, Such a dimness came over my sight, that I made sure 


NOT AN (HAIRY TRIFLE. i 


Old Party. If 1 dye my hair black, Sophie. As if I ever could, Fred, 
that cnssed office-boy o° mine will | dear! [You should have seen her 
twig it! that same night, 


Bye 


. 


(Saturday, March 9, 1889. 


A WORKING compositor is a strange anomaly. No matter how 
poor he may be, healways has a bank and guoins. Although a singl+ 
man, he knows all about small caps, and can always make pie, If 
he has no home to go to, still he can lay his forme on a bed. Then 
he is one of the animals that a¢ standing, and his stone is made of 
iron, Nevertheless, he is never above correcting his errors, and 
when necessary, he will lock up his sorme himself, and save the 
police any amount of trouble. + * 


THE only man who ever really found out what Bedlam was like, 
without having a nice padded rooin to himself, was the man who 
married three times, and had all his three mothers-in-law living 
under his roof at once. Every broomstick and parasol in that 
house was broken, and when he left, at the end of a seven years’ 
lease, the landlady sent ina bill for one hundred and fifty pounds 
for plaster fallen from the ceilings, caused by the vibration of the 
Selhug Vic ~shen each of the “old-and-bittera” was laying down 
the law that her particular offspring was the most double-barrelled, 
soft-roed angel that ever came to earth, 

= # 


* 
“WHERE are you going to, my pretty maid?” 
“I'm going a-dancing, sir,” she said. 
“And where may that be, my pretty Jane?” 
“In the third row, sir, at Drury Lane.” 

* 

I118 name was William. A sweet girl’s simper won his heart. He 
said he wasadrawn Bill. He pee sed, and was then an acecpted 
Bill. They married, and she bolted with another fellow, Now he’s 
a dishonoured Bill. -—«* 


“What do you charge for your novelettes, Mr. Penfeather?” 

interrogated a friend. “Oh! from five pounds up to one hundred 

pounds,” replied Penfeather. “A hundred pounds!” exclaimed his 

amazed friend. “Yes; but nobody ever buys any at that price!” 
. 


= 
A MAN is known by the company he keeps, particularly if he be 
a managing director who's just turned his slop-shop into a limited 
liability. *,* 


First Crossing-Sweeper. Got a copper for the sweeper, sir? 

Would-be Jokist. No, but there’s one round the corner, and if he 
sees you begging— 

First Crossing-Sweeper. Come along—on'y a ha’penny. 

Would-be Jokist. Get out! 

Sccund Crossing-Sweeper, Wot's the good of astin’ 'im for a ha’ 
penny. Jim? He gave the last to his uncle for the ticket of his 

st trousers ! *,* 


NEw titles for fiction-mongers: “ Four-Half-and-Half,” by the 
author of “For Better and Worse.” “Our Bitter Six,” by the 
author of “Our Bitter Sweet.” « « 

* 


“Now, my dear children,” said a Sunday-school teacher, “can 
you think of anything more wonderful or marvellous than the 
incident I have just read to you about Jonah and the whale? Well, 
little bos, what do you think could be more wonderful?” “Why 
sir, 1 should say as how it would be more wonnerful if Jonah had 
swollered the whale,” observed the little boy addressed. 

= * 


= 
I WENT to have my fortune told— 
Of course, I thought | should be sold ; 
We know witches were deceivers ever. 
She told me I was but a fool, 
And said | still should be at school ! 
How can people say the woman's clever? 


~*~ 
“Isn't young Softy rather sweet on the Robinson girl?” interro- 
gated Brown, “He can’t bear her,” returned Sharpshins. “Why,” 
exclaimed Brown, “I saw him trying to kiss her at Johnson's party 
last night!” “ That’s just what I say; he can't bear her, 'cos she 
won’t let him hug her!” *,* 


It’s only the girl with thick ankles that won’t mount an omnibus 
on the grounds of propriety. *,* 


ScENE—Hall of the Buttonhole Club. 

Mysterious Stranger. | want to see Captain Racket. 1 know he's 
here. What’s my name? why, Smith—no, not Y—Smith Z. Smith. 

Hall Porter (after a minute's absence). Captain Kacket declines 
to see you, so I must trouble you to take yourself off. 

Mysterious Stranger, Tell him I've a private and confidential 
letter to deliver into his own hands—from a lady—a lady of title! 

(Exit Hall Porter, Enter Captain Racket.) 

Captain Racket. You say you have a letter for me froma lady of 
title. Give it tome. By-the-by, who is the lady? 

Mysterious Stranger. “Victoria, by the grace of God.” Here 
y’are, captain ! [And Racket is writted in his lair. 


= © 


'e ; 
“Hato, Robby!” exclaimed Shirley, “how did you get your 
face so knocked about?” “Oh! I had arow with Smith last night,” 
said Robby. “Oh, indeed!” observed Shirley. “Then that quarrel 
has come to a head at last?” “Yes, indeed ; it came to my head, 
as you can see!” ‘aoe 
* 


Sarp Bladder, pater, ‘ There’s a Coal Trust, and a Salt Trust, and 
a lot of other trusts. Why don’t they start Drink Trust?” and 
Mra. B, remarked she had heard that there was one once at the 
“Sloper Arms,” but she had heard that a party named Bladder had 
broken it. - 

* 


Wuy not bury him under the turf 
bacegn Pept shining over his head, 
Nigh the sea’s lamenting surf? 
hy? ‘Cos the beggar isn’t dead ! 
* * 


* ® 
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.—Blanche wishes to know the 
best way to accept a proposal which she anticipates will be made 
next week. It entirely depends upon your complexion, Blanche. 
If you area blonde, open your cyes very wide, with an innocent ex- 
ression, sigh softly, and murmur, as though shocked, “Oh, Mr. 
ones!” If you area brunette, hold your breath so as to blush, 
put your hand over your heart—to still its beatings—flash a side 
glance at him, and say, “This is very sudden, Mr. Smith.” Jf you 
are neither blonde nor brunette, it is always safe to hide your face in 
the sofa cushion, and cry if you can, if not, sob as though your 
heart would break. o* 
s 


WHEN the McGooseley paid his first visit to the “Bodega,” ther 
asked him what he would have. With the moderation of an under: 
sized canary, he replied, “ A dock-glass of something or the other. 
Then the handed nim a glass of the very best New River sparkling, 
and told him that was the regular old Quarter Sessions dock-tippler, 
and he must be used to it by this time. Then he burst into tears, 
did poor MgGooseley, and said the world wasn’t worth a thimble- 
ful of stale Trish, with a bit of tobacco-ash in it. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY" 
ts an otl painting by HAYNES WILLIAMS, measuring 4 {t. 6 in, x 8 ft. tu 4 
splendid gold frume, and entitle t, 


“WISHING AND WAITING.” 


All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending ar 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the Name aut 
Address of the Applicant, any time before March 31st. 

Address—" ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“Tue SLOPERiEs,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
©,° This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon betireen 3 p.m. and 6 pris 
and our Readers are cordi-Ally invited, 
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Saturday, March 9, 1889.) 


TOOTSIE AGAIN AT DRURY LANE. 


No such 


automime as that at D; 


ALLY mashing Harriott. 


over-running, if not even swamping, all 


There were, indeed, 
about on that occasio 
Seley Arthur Roberts, James Fawn 
ones thr 

larities, Harry Nicholls came well to th 
Herbert Campbell, the last 


holding their own, 


Holding their own, indeed ! 
But of others among the big cast, 
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ment, 
The Dooklet 


Snooklet, who i 
as you know, o 
ar >evanged, if 
1 .<'a respectable 
age, says that in 
the first panto. 
mime produced 
under Gussie's 
management— 
Blue Beard, it 
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years ago, though 
fonerally praised 
by Press and pub- 
lic, the manager 
had hardly a fair 
chance, the Vokes 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 
; ‘ivnieiadiemes ee Oe 


Cub out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 
THE “SLOPER” WaTCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ operies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


THE “SLOPER” w 
COMPETITION “TCH 
9th, 1889, 


"Aliy Sloper’s Halt-Holiday,”” March 


Name__ 
Address .. 


| | ee s 
Occupation, if Shy eee ens 


How many times applied . 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “‘Half-Holiday” panics 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, March 13th 1889. The Result of the Competition 
x Alarch 2nd. 1889, will be published in the “ HALF-HoLipay” 
0 

—_———_—..__.. 


a March 16th, 1839, 


1, REBECCA MEAD, Tailoress, 77 Britannia Road, Falham Road. Age. 29 
a Oak Villa, Righine esl: 
8 a 
ber—4 years. LONDON. 
cer in Merchant Service, 79 Boundary Road, 
outh reccre Ago, 24 years. Subscriber—from No. 1. LONDON. 
Po LTER, Eastrington. Age, 17 years, Subscriber—since 


A . *- BROUGH. 
8, J. PETTIT, Coachman, care of Mr. Breech, Coombe Fiolls. Age. 35 years. 
a . VENTRY. 
AX a 
seri years, 2 mouths, CREWKERNE. 
7. GEORGE BLAIR, Iron Fitter, White's Close West, Age, 26 years. Sud- 
scriber—since May, 1884. DALKEITH. 
8. THOMAS FORS » Clerk, 18 Havolock Terrace, Age, 18 years, Sub. 
seriber—41 months. GATESHEAD-ON-TYNE, 
9. 8. F. BAMBER, Potter, 103 Cleethorpe Road. Age, 41 years. * Subdscriber— 
since commencement. GT. GRIMSBY. 
10. ERNEST NEWSHAN. Draper's ‘Apprentice, 72 Stricklandgate. Age, 
weeks. 


154 Sears. rel Ge KENDAI 
LL. JOUN WILLIAM BUSSENS, Relieving officer, Wormegay. Age, 47 years. 
Subscriber—3 ears, 7 months, 3 weeks, KING'S LYNN. 
12. W. THOMAS JONES, Platelayer, Station Terrace, Azé, 50 years. Sud. 
seriber—3 years, 11 months. LLANDOVERY. 
13. JACK KERK, Clerk, 10 Albert Street. Ago, 16 years, Subscribor—since 
October, 1 LONDONDERRY. 


stobe 
14. C. STONE, Architect's Pupil, Woodridings, Age, 19 years, Subscriber— 
about 3} years. . PINNER. 
1s. FRED. PARROTT, Schoolboy, Westfield Place, Tanshelf Drive. Age. 12 
Years, Subscriber—since December, 1835, PONTEFRACT. 
16. JAMES SMALLSHAW. Colour Sorgeant, The Royal Yacht, Victoria ang 


—4 
19. B.S. WRIGHT, Police Constable, Police Station, Bulwick. Age. 30 years, 


Subscriher—3 years, 11 months. WANSFORD. 
20. JOHN WHITE, Schoulboy, Uld Park, Age, 13 years. Subscriber—3 yea 
32 weeks. WARWICK. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 20.—THe Worknovse Gate 


IN solemn grandeur at the gate 
The porter sits in mighty state. 


“Let months and months and minutes fly, 
Let women weep and children cry; 

The work’us gate is always near— 

The work'us fare can always cheer, 


'* Let winds be chill and chill frost be; 


“ Yon smug-faced cad with all his dirt, 
With greasy coat and yellow shirt, 
Once, man, was a city clerk— 

A mile too fond of driuk and lark, 


“That woman, there, in dingy black, 
That wants to hide her face, good lack, 

as once—well, that man's years agone, 
A country lass then, she wa3 bora, 


“That dingy beggar standing there; 

T think he's got the sort of air, 

The head, the look, the diffrent ways, 
That always speak ‘of better days, 


“That chap with muddy boots so damp, 

Of course, is but a common tramp. 

That, there, who talks of “drinks and pals,” 
Is one of them young coster gals, 


“30, before the work'us gate, 

A funny sort of lot doth wait; 
God bless us all—may never we 
Be in such sorry compan-ee.” 


Thus, the porter tells his tale 
*Midst hunger, want, and winter gale, 


Mi aged, r8 
destring a delineation Of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and aceon punked by @ stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address). Alt letters must be directed to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S GRA PHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 


, 
ra 


The tall usher 
was bending over 
his desk, and did 
not eee the out- 
rage. The boye 
thought that he 
Was correcting a 
Latin exercise, but 
he was not. In- 
deed, he was draw- 
ing a portrait on 
blotting paper, and 
it was the portrait 
of the school- 
master’s fair. 
haired, blue-eyed 
daughter, with 
whom he was in 
love, 

“ Boys!” 

The boys scat- 
tered back to their 
seats like startled 
rabbits as Doctor 
Powser came in. 

“There will be 
cricket this after- 
noon in the long 

” he an- 


The eleven 
| Nag in spirit, 
hey hated those 


derfully bad ba: 
bowl him out, 


Opposite each other, 
It was such a 
corner, 


stu 
Touud and saw the 


He rushed 


him by the tail, and 
While he battled w 


tossed, exactly. But 


They took 
walk again, and when 
daughter. 

It was too lovely 
to last, and when she 
came to him with red 
eyes, he knew that 
her mother must have 
scolded her for being 
too familiar with the 
usher, And so it was, 
indeed, 

“She svid it was 
improper,” said Jessie, 
with round eyes, 

“Ah! dear me!” 
sighed Maunders, 


“Unless between 
engaged people,” 
mentioned Jessi e, 


timidly. “And I said— 
I hope you won't be 
angry?” 

“ You said that such 
an idea was ridicu- 
lous and impossible, 
and you have come 
how to tell me that, 
it is for the last time.” 

Maunders sighed. 
“Well, well — good. 
bye! Heaven bless 
you, Miss Jessie,” 

But Jessie held his 
arm fast, 

“ You mistake,” she 
said. 


cricket afternoons, when the d 
tsman, and the 
The big bell rang, and they trooped in to dinner, 
ders, the tall usher, who was in love with his principal's daughter, 
at once dreaded and longed for those meals, for their places were 

a8 a rule, and the boiled i 
the currant dutf stu 


pu pilled and long-lashed, 


Later on he was crossin 
imps, when someone cal 


“T told a big story, a 
noble, gallant fellow, won't yi 


up in a corner of the 
e8 with two circles uf blue juk. 


“Tm afra‘d I'm very awkward,” 


ur 


THE USHER’S LOVE STORY. 


THEY had got Parkins, minor, 
had painted him round the ey 


Octor would play. He was a won- 
worst of it was, nobody dared to 


Poor Maun- 


ck in his throat if by chance he caught her 
melting eye—such an expressive eye—large- 


er, 


The bull charged, 


The bull wheeled, and charged again. This ore pnaaders caught 


life, 


hung on for dear 


stump with might and main, 


er, “1 
she said, 


Ww. 


and with just a twinkle of fun in the 


the cricket- 
led to him, “ 
doctor's duught r, 
path, and epg aig tall stile!’ 
elp 
“I'm afraid I’m: very awkward,” said poor Maunders, as he set 


field, carrying a bundle of 
h, please,” and he looked 
ve come by the wrong 


her safely on the 
round, his side 

f the stile, 

“You are a 
little” she 
said. But then 
she screamed and 
began to run. 
“Scroggs's bull! 
Scroges'’s bull!” 
she cried. 

It was Scroggs's 
bul He came 
along, swinging 
his heal trem 
side to side. His 
eyes were red and 
angry. Maunders 
set his teeth and 
poised a cricket. 
stump, and astep- 
pel between the 

ull and the re. 
Treating figure of 
the doctor's 


bull 
charged, Maun- 
ders dodged, and 
as he thundered 
by, caught hima 
terrific crack over 

© nose with tle 
cricket - stump, 


ing the cricket- 


ith the enraged bovine, the doctor's da 


he remembers 


ditch, on the other side of the hedge, 
the doctor's pete dai 
im home ona 


ughter. 
he did, he leaned 


oS". 
et 


with 


hter 
beast continued the 


and the doctor's daughter 
held her breath as she watched the fierce struggle for supremacy, 
After a momentary pause they were at it again, 

Then he was shaken off, and—well, he does not, remember heing 
the coming-to in a soft, damp 


his head in the lap of 


hurdle, Weeks went by before he could 
upon the arm of the doctor's 


On the arm of the doctor's daughter. 


“T must be light-headed,” tmurmured t 
But he was never heavy-hearted apy m 


nd said we were 
ou make it true)” 
e happy Maunders, 


h 
ore, 


engaged. You dear, 


class-room, 
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Aunty. Alice 


Altce. Yes, Aunty, dear. He. 1 suppose I may put my name down for a dance, Miss Es 

Aunty, When Mr. secgeins comes, I want you to hide behind the coreen, Lovejoy ? The Rev. J. bap owe Mrs. em. porary should I say, beloved sis—— 
he’s written to me to say he has something of importance to tell me to-night. | She. Certainly ; but I shall not be able to spare you one for Mrs. Buggins (throwing herself into his arms). Beloved: Ob} say it again, 
It's always best to have witnesses at these interviews. some weeks, pretty one—say it again ! 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. | THE PEER AND THE SPECULATORS. 


> TT 


1. Once upon a ume a noblo lord said to his old 2. Well. it soon got about that his lo 


3. “I'm Lal permed the Summer and Winter Tea 
steward, * Tell you what it is, Brown, I think Ishall to turn the grand old ruin into money. Beg you: Gardens,” a generons individual, “and 1 propess 
sell the old abbey ; there's in it. Business, tdon, nry lord,” said the road contractor, “but I taking the abbey, sticking a canvas background to 
Brown ; business, eh ? Nothing tike business, nowa- you was going to sell the abbey. I can offer _t, turn on the electric light, bars, d: platform, 
days. Just see about the sale, will you?" The you a good price for it per ton, and cart it away my- and switchback, and beara Ad the Royal Arcadian 
aged retainer sighed a heavy sigh, and dropped a tear, about it. Gardens.” His lordship he would consider it. 


No. 68.—Miss EVA GREVILLE 


“Co ” ae Dook Snook. 4 “Guess I come from the other side, peer,” said 5. “ Look ‘ere, your lordship,” said the jerry builder, 6. But then the noble's ancestor, the founder, ap- 
“ Bal ah hese as are pts Tne’ The 8 Fe an American ; “say, if you mean business, I'll take “I don’t’ want the blooming habbey ; Bing geoeree is peared to him. The meeting was a stormy one, és- 
® heart fur falsehood framed, I ne‘er could injure thee. the abbey over to the States, and pay you the dollars _ the bit o° ground it stands on.” “Humph!” mused _ pecially on the part of the ancestor. However, the 
— Lord Bob, right uway.” His lordship thanked the gen- _the noble, “that’s good : can let the contractor —_ result was that the noble lord, before the mayor and 
ri} “ Where all admire, ‘tis happy to excel. Where all are beanx, tleman, and said, though he could not decide that have it, and do a double stroke of business.” Then other notables, the next day Peeks sahomnens that 
| ‘tls well to be a belle.” —The Hon, Billy: Moment, he would immediately consider the matter. _ aloud. “Give me your address, friend.” he then and there madea gift of the abbey to the nation. 
| i THE ELDER’S HEART IS SEVERELY TOUCHED. 
UJ 
g 
| { 


— 
H 
1 
im) Es 
f } = 
é 
1. There has bee ‘ood deal of “ Won't 2. When Mc8wi 4 Snatch 3. Caught bh fi ‘ely nae not 
: re has been a il of “ Won't go . When MeSwine and Snai . Caught him quite sever 4. Causing him to yelp, “ bins, i 4 _ n f rly par 
bomsh til moruish | with the Eider lately. hurrying with scaffold pole, ss on his manly br sast, misapprehension, wotkinbisrign tote stad he Sods eee ls to mak saontakin SEL Ke 


to state that the birds represented are golden eagles on the moult--Eb. A.S. H.-H. : of drin 
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je 
oe 
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») 


Sse ° 


, again, 4) 
= ' 
3 abbCenbe Pons, 
r Tea 
mts OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 
“cag “ We're here to-day and gone to-morrow.” Yea, verily, and so thought Sir James Hannen when he heard of Pigott's hasty departure. Poor old Pigott! what Zimes he has had, to be sure! and you 
a may bet your bottom dollar there is more Limes for him yet. Forward :— Poor Ewart’s charged with awful crimes, What is your next dodge, good old Times '—The last Mohican's gone the way We all 
shall tread some future day :—A new dodge tried by Sikes the bold, But happily he got well sold :—“ Did you forge them, yea or nay?” “Oh, yes, sir, please, but just for play :"—Ha, ha! a burglar I 
have found! "Twas but the servant on her round :—From the gay stage he takes his wife, And now he'll think no more uf strife :—He'd got no coin, and could nut pay, although it was his wedding 
day.—Just cast your eye on my centre illustration, That is SLOPER's idea of how he would have worked Pigott, had everything been left to him, Good-bye ——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 
CAUGHT! 
ap- ‘ : = Wy é 
es. Bill Higgins's notion of a night-insect, to awaken heavy 
or sleepers by its action on the sanguinary fluid. 
in 
t MUSICAL, 
on. 
: Toridger to catch his 
well. I : 4 
agen Cat is {ee owl make base, Ta morning’ Frain 
: She, Ob, bother t I do hate sleepy-headed people ! 
{ 
| 
| 
il 
H Tour whats that & an { 
, : active man anyw ay i 
On! why did T select this cussed costume? Here am I, | 
f Nearly pare ed with thirst, and not able to have a single drop 
. of drink! “D—n the collar 1” 


She. 1 wouder why the Americans 


aR Hy 
speak with such a twang? ‘y 
He, It is the twanging of the lyre} } 
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a 
ALLY-CAMPANE. Poor Earle Marble! although a Californian poet, he has yet a A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS 
aaadeees peintul ves ae charges his better half with “ mental cruélty,” 4 CALENDAR FOR TUB WEEK ENDING MAKCH 16Tu, 1889, 
ais cruelty lakes the un- : oon ‘ j —— 


IT will interest ALLY’s couitless friends and admirers to know ; 
t, in addition to the £300 dumaxes the Emiuent had to pay ponienigrecnde a te 
Saint Vincent Mercier for the poctry, aud teariug up his 
so-called libel in the * HALF. lnanuscripts, and slamming 
Hotipay,” the sual sum of | the door in his face when 
£426 lus. Od. hus xlso been | heventuresto vrotest, How- 
handed over to the worthy | over thehcart ess American 
secretary of St. Juhin's Hospi- udges have refused to ree 
tal for Diseases of the Skin, tere him of his unsym- 
for the cost of getting up his pathetic spouse. 
case. Mr. McGooseley hears, os 
through a mutual friend, that A CASE of strange illness 
the odd uinepence was spent | is reported from Ojuely, in 
by father and soa in alcoholic | Hungary. A young giri has 
stimulant immediately on ree | a continuous lit of sueezing, 
ceiving the cheque, Mercier | 4 tur sneezing for tweuty- 
pére had a quartera of “Un- | four hours without inter- 
Sweetened’ (bang Went five- | rustion, the unfortunate 
nce), while Mercier fils ine | girl was 80 worn out that 
ulged in a pint of stout and | jf; was decided to take her 
bitter at Stone's, aud soevapo- | 44 Budapest, as the loca! 
rated the fourpence. Alto- | Goctors were unable to 
gether it reads as a very plea- afford relief. 
sant ending to a very funny | * 
business, but wait a bit, please, HERE is a very curious 
the curtain has only fallen on story of Mdlle. Verscera, 
Act I. of this Strange Melo- | prince Rudolph's partner 
drama, o- in the Meserling tragedy. 
‘ She went, not long ago, 
THE richest woman in the with another lady to con. 
world, Dona Isadore Cousius, | sult 9 fortune-teller. Sin- 
of Chili, is going to New gularly enough, the latter 
York, and it is hinted that “if predicted the whole tragic 


10th March, 1877.—The death of an old man, named Joi, 
Clark, is this day reported from W oolwich, at the age of eighty-six. 
Although he was the possessor of a large fortune, ‘he lived in the 
poorest part of the town, where, pol & man of education, he 
devoted himself to the accumulation and study of books, of which 
he left a great store. It is said that the front shutters of his house 
had not been opened for thirty years, aud that he never took a 
regular meal, ; 

lUth March, 1877.—There was a decline in the mortality trom 
small-pox in the metropolis in the week ending this day. The 
deaths from this disease, which had been 72 and 104 in the two 
yreceding weeks, were 84 last week ; 37 were certified as unvacci. | \ 
nated, 23 as vaccinated, and 24 were “not stated.” The deaths of 
15 | ag aaa children under five years of age wers Teferred to 
sinall-pox, 


- 1Mlth Mar 1613.—In the British Museum is the ori ina 
mortgage reg aN date, by which William Shakespeare % 
of Stratford-upon-Avon, Gentleman, and others, grant on lease to 
Henry Walker, citizen of London, a dwelling-house, within the 
precincts of the late Black Eryers, for the term of 100 years, at a 
pep’ er-corn rent. Four labels with seals are attached, on the tirst 
ot which is the signature, Wm. orp 

1th March, 1877.—A very novel sight was witnessed this day on 
the Thames Embankment. At the top of the tide a shoal of por. 
poises were seen making their way up the river, and as the tide 
turned, about a dozen of the animals rose between Waterloo and 
Blackfriars Bridges, 
llth March 1839,—This day, Sunday, two drovers were appre. 
hended at Penrith for driving cattle rough the town during the 
time of divine service, 
 "WGin Micck Suk LL EE 
12th March, 1444.—The Féte of Fools was this day suppressed 
she likes the place she may | cncuttends just aa ik come = in Paris, ae epee the great Spee and diseraceta scenes 

Buy tt Such magnificent elles as oe of various minerals | to pass, The two young ; aie Men rela gee yee a oe bee dantann, 

toned ne ame ets Of steel-plated steamships are casually men girls at the time epee her prophecies so preposterous that and “ often seemingly in gratitude, he added his stentorian tones to 


tioned as among her lesser aan they merely laughed at them. “* those of his adorers, and made the. root of_the cathedral itself eclio 
: . . svete OHeechaw ts 
A CHAMBERMAID went to her inistress’s bedroom, at the Angel A FRIGHTFUL case of vitriol throwing has taken place in Paris, ty a Ras pyideke we read :—“ There isat prescrt = 


Hote!, Edmonton, the other night, to light a fire. While busying | the victim being one of those legal officers who deal with write Ph “ ‘ ee a, 
| herself round the’ room she saw aman striving to conceal himself Gd Gellar sey ioe The Auiitier wan serio with his wife to. | Tesiding at the village heat gen a patriarch oH the name of 
under the hed. TI aid screamed, but not very loudly. The ; ; ; Alexander M'Corquindale, who was born in the parish of Cannonly 
ne re oa Nada ag taper a igs, Lain drone? The | Wards his house, wien suddenly a woman he had -ived with dashed | on the very night on which *Charlie and his men' took up their 
; man thea got up and said, * Excuse ee eon ra ep ; Lee forward Jung the liquid in his face, and ran rapidiy away, Pure quarters in his father’s domicile, in the ill-tetey Forty-Five, Ou 
maid thought this was the truth, so she told hin hr Cave the | suit was useless, for she had entirely disappeared. The unfortunate Alexander might have been seen all last summer breaking stones 
room. He went down to the bar, and after being Joined by another | jaan went into a shop, his face all burned, aud asked the people to | byine wayside,” 
man, both quickly disappeared. The chambermaid then ran down dash iced water on his head, which was done. He is unabie to take | D¥ the wayside.” oe 
f ; and said that a robbery had been’committed. The landlord anda any food, and the doctors despair of his recovery, 13th March, 1862.—It is generally, but erroneously, thought 
7 * 


| 
| 


barman went outside, but failed to see anything of the thief. The a that Vrince Alvert suggested the words, “The earth is the Lot's 
THE reception given to ALLY, a few evenings hack, by Colonel | and the fulness thereof,” as appropriate for the inscription on the 


Crease, and the officers and non-commissioned oflicers of the pediment of the Royal Exchange. The correct story is given Ly 
Marine Artiller~, at East- the architect ( Mr. Tite) in a letter to the Zimes of this date, from } 


ney Barracks, Por.s- which the following is condensed :—“The figure of Commerce 

mouth, will long be re- stands in the centre of the group upon an elevated pedestal, which, 

membered by the Emi- when completed of proper size, looked very bare, though the defect ey 
nent. The occasion was was not apparent in the model. cht ag’ and architect tried ae 
the unveiling of the pic- various plans to hide the defect—wreat ns, festoons, ete.—but all J 
ture presented to the were unsatisfactory. Prince Albert, on a visit to Westmacott's 
sergeants mess by ALLY studio, advised some religious inscription, which he particularly 
SLOPER's Art Union, wished should be in English. Mr. Westmacott consulted Dr. Mil- 
“The storming of the man, the Dean of St. Paul’s, who suggested the words of the “ 
Motee M&ha4l.” We have Psalmist, which were adopted.” 


the Dukeot ween ~ 14th March 1720,—0n this day was born Charkaie ng 


P of Richard Charlesworth, a carrier of Longnor, Staffordshire. ky Name 
be gl pt fed agg the time he was four years old he was neatly four feet high, and io 
fades into the grey die- strength, abi.ity, and bulk ome! toa fine boy of ten. At five Le Add 
tance when compared was four feet seven inches igh, weighed eighty-seven pounds, re 
with the ovation expe- could, with ease, carry a man of fourteen stone weight, and workrd 
rienced by the F OM asa man at his father’s business. This was the time of his {full 
“ Long may the Rovai vigour, from whence he began to decline, and at the age of seven 
Marine Artillery flourish his strength was gone, his body totally emaciated, his eyes surk, 
aud its list of Heroic his head palsical. and he died with all the signs of extreme old ive, Want # 
Deeds in-Crrase,” is tho Mth March, 1757.—Boswell relates how the generosity with 
motto of the regiment which Dr. Johnson pleaded the cause of Admiral Byng, who was 
from this day forth executed this day, was highly to his honour, “ Although,” tays |.e, 
Signed, A, SLOPER, “Voltaire affects to be witty upon the fate of that unfortunate 
ig A.) officer, observing that he was shot ‘pour encourager les autr.s; RESU] 
*.* the nation has long been satisfied thaé his life was sacrificed, to the 
political fervour of the times.” 


men had decamped with £100 worth of jewellery, 


A BEAUTIFUL Irish girl recently landed at East Boston from 
Liverpool, accompanied by an unattractive, iguorant may, several 
years her senior. They had , 
eloped from Dublin with the ps 
intention of marrying on their 
arrival, but the event was 
{ postponed by the unexpected 
easy ia at the wharf of two 
etectives, But neither the 
: detectives nor the young 
| lady's relative, Rev. Mr. Tighe, 
of Brooklyn, New York, could . 
do anything, and on Sunday 
‘ night she and her lover were 
married. Tighe is the girl’s 
name. Shwe has aslender, girl- 
ish figure, dark blue eyes, 
delicate white skin, wavy, 
luxuriant dark hair, and the 
manuers of a well-bred lady, 
but her husband was the giri’s 
father's coachman and stable- 
man, +" 


Miss FLAVIN, a young, 
paletooking little woman, 
roin Liverpool, is well on her 
way to Father Damien's leper 


colony. Brave and earnest, QUEBEC ought to be 
: ji = [00g RRS teneEeeeeneee rare 
to doe aot en Netowe oun ry plucky Mild , 15th March, 1838.—This sali, an inquest was held at the Si 
misery among pariahs whose i D “4 © Gave a) u Rosehill” tavern, upon the body o George Skilbeck, uged tifty- 1. MARY 
ouly business is to await an wo was being run dowg Ss : 4 one, who had been a coachman for twenty-two years, and for the 
awful death; but she has a by a careless naeng 4 party, she nearly sacrificed her life. She | last’ fourteen years had driven the “ Doctor,” latterly called the 
presentiment’ that it is her threw hergelf before the sleigh, and the child was uuhurt; but the | “Hero” coach, which ran between Manchester and the North. He “RBM 
mission to leave her family in Poor nun lost un eye and injured herself severely, | = oat a very sendy driver, snd was well known on the roa 
England and devote herself s : * n ; € was also one of the roprietors of the couc which he drove, ‘ t 
. > “ ” “not seek A DRUNKEN chimney-sweep has been endeavouring to kick up a | ap ared in evidence, that previous to the accident he hid brea 
to hel NOnIy Casa pterland bi ofan Hoag hperyry nepniers Bi shindy between France and Germany, The sooty person was | detained rather later than usual in Bolton, whilst changing horees. 
j what their terrible disease keeps other people from doing.” pia pa by an a meee f theign a ETE een ky con it by on oe oxprenend be ecg ar ig 5° fetch up his lost 
*% ente! into his intelligent mind that it would a grand thing to Ime, @ was proceeding down Burnden row, on his way to 
* : ; : , : J 
. . is “ das.” fling stones at the windows of the rooms occupied by “those base Manchester, at a rapid speed, and had taken the wrong side of tie 
is Ge cao tier ae ‘agin aa Germans.” The drunken patriot had broken a few panes of glass | road. He was rather short-si; hted, and it was not until he had gei 
newest camps, and gives her opinion upon the probabilities of the | When he was marched off to a police station, half-way down the hill that he perceived he was likely to cous is 
Various mines ; she is not afraid of backing her judgment either, te contact with a small pony-cart. He seep oe the horses, we 
aud is seldom mistaken, The miners believe that Miss Cashman A SIMPLE dispute at first, but it ended in the death of Joseph | im number, a sndden check, turned them to the other sive:ol a ; 
brings them good luck, and they often offer her sharea, Thome Taylor, a Nottinghawn man He and a friend, James Lowe, Seige reeatcipee fio Lag peel pee: on “a pelo hele ort tis 4 
3 had a dispute in a public house, pipe was the subject of the 4 ; Is, ‘ eres shies 
SOME extraordinary statements have tecently been made respect- | quarrel. The men ess outside, when Lowe, suddeniy thrustin ree 8 legs remained beneath the apron of the box-seat, and ie BF - ag 
ing the health of the native population of Nouméa. Out of the | his head between Taylor's legs, threw his opponent to the grou ead was dashed violently against the kerbstone of a sewer. sole ecrdlans 
se Joe perrers af hee : is pompcesd, LL eer mace and fatally injured his spine. +e ee Pina s Bigg egy Sega Aaa me igh iH — 
afflicted with that frighifu isease, leprosy, of the most dire ki y : a ere 
Desperate efforts are being made to stay this frightful scourge. é THE Sloper, Twins, Boulanger Rhaketenos nad Ginetta Margarine, There were three passengers, who escaped unhurt, 2 oTsIE 
. ave been order idge’s Food instead of butcher's mea: their “46th Macc {501i CL y . 
WE have all, or nearly all of us, read our Dickens, and have been | medical adviser. sd aon eaarce, earl he gg “ said zo iy so oF “4 
almost convulsed with laughter at the Lumorons exploits of that | Mr. PT. Rumney, aaa it is | (he toustes ee ok MP pese ihe ce 
mirth-provoking | the proprietor of this nd of it is in the fourteenth cen o bate ee ae tee al rales 
character, Mr. Picks | luxury for kids, runs of Alianore d Bohun, being the “Paternoster of Coral whic WO Yo 
wick This being | The Wonder” belonged to Margaret de Bohun (daughter of Humphrey ce I obit, Fates 
the case, we should coach, and is a very Earl of Hereford and Essex, slain at the battle of Borough! rinse Dtlomen, wi 
not miss Mr. EF old chum of A. SLo- this day), and the three branches of coral which Alianore pos te isa brun 
Burnand’s ‘neatly. PER's. In fact, it was The Romans may, however, have introduced coral into this cour ¥ affection 
written dramatic The Eminent and as they held it in fone esteem, and decorated their sword | He ty tall aw 
cantata de ae or old Jim Selby therewith. Again, the Crusaders were very likely to bring it he ue ed, 
ing Pickwiek's i ut Peter up to with them. Coral was but little used in the Middle Ages, ani it aa ieee 
adventure with the | the Coaching game does not appear amongst the list of imports during the titer ene 
} Widow Bardell. It | Nothing pleases. Mr. century, although we had many Italian merchants here thet 
i is excellently write Rumney more than Nhe: I. gave a start to its use acruss the Channel, where it 1.05 
; ‘ 4 ae ‘ound favour ever since, 
pagene ke ey Fai tone ima 16th March, 1807.—A match to shoot at seven pigeons and seven 
in most of the | and back which he Pyle took place this day, near Waltham Cross, between: Mi. b ise hay 
passages are wel- | very frequently does orton, a farmer, and LM es of the name of Kieves. is! Se 
’ A pple 7 4 twenty-five guineas a side. Morton killed four pigeons avi is OUNG 


aud auyone anxious 
for a good old time 
ought to secure a seat 
at Hatchett’s— return 
mon, is extremely | ticket tifteen shillings 
pleasing to the ear, | —on one of these 
and some of the | occasions, “The 
airs are soon likes | Wonder” leaves 
ly to become | Hatchett’s at 10.45, 
Opular about the | gets to St. Albans at 


come to even the 
most delicate 
alate, The music, 
vy Edward Solo- 


sparrows. Keeves lost by one bird. There was w coud uc! \! 
Sotling on both sides. ” . 
pack hthe PL eee 


ALLY SLOPER'S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALziEL, tly 7’ 
: rictor of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” ¢’ ’ 
ondon _ streets, 1.45, and back again nert-of-hin yo ie Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Ser: 4 
Arthur Cecil as | in Piccadilly at 6.15. on duty excepted), who shoula happen to meet with his or hero 8 
Pickwick, Rutland { Tootsie always has the box seat. because she is very fond of Peter. | ix a Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kings™ 
Barrington as the + * PROVIDED u coy of the current issue of “ALLY SLOPER'S lal! 
- Baker, and _ dear AT Grenoble, nine persons were the other day carried upwards of | HoLtipay” ts found upon the Deceased at the time of the Acc 
; ; ne little Lottie Venne | one thousand vards by a frightful avalanche, which overtook them “ALLY SLopER's HALF-HOLIDAY” is published every Thi! t 
as the Widow are perfection pale A better trio for their near St. Michel in Savoy. Four of them were killed, and the others | morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from | 
tespective parts it would be difficult to find, horribly mutilated, time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 


——$—<—— 


vane turday, March 9, 1880.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


79 
a en 
ENTS, ‘ARRY’S SWEETHEART. | THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOx. 

> 


THE SERIOUS SIDE OF A CRUMPET, 
1889, es 


“Each crumpet should he lightly toasted on du 


— A a *." In consequence of the encrmor number of letters received, we 
« ty 1e 


named Jola other day, are unable tu publish those selected as anon asawe could desire ; 


th ridea, well 
f eighty-six, 


77° A here ‘ spread with butt ron the top side, and placed ina dish Lefore the 
h tone but the Lditor wishes to aseure hia Correspondents that all | pve to keep warn whilst the rest-are Ut ing preprred, Crumpeta 
lived in the Showa & t letters of ee Nip ng and interest, and of maderate iexgth, should always be served hot.-—Sre * Hints ot Cooking for the Use 
lucation, he ee Pad ie will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor, and of Young Beginners” = 
ks, of which iieny he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, CHAPTER I. 
of his house Abe 


spied a1 THERE were two Crooks—Jonathan and Jeremiah, 

ever took a aaa eoune WaREHAM, Dorser, . ebruary 11th, 1889, Derhaps [T had better begin with Jonathan, : 
and a 8 DEAR OLD Gin RECEPTACLE,—Will you, in your unbounded and he autumn evening, then, Seventy-seven years ago, just as it 
Reconts of | 7?"erous maguavimity, countenance the friendly though timid was Krowing 
her tre» g advances of one of the most ardent admirers of the Sloper Family? = SN dusk, the | eauty, 
vee CW xou? I repeat. Well, then, O thou must excellent sige, | will rank, and fashi 
I bawled, “Sweet | Commence hg communicating to you the one and only grievance at that time 


tality trom 
s day. The 
in the two 
a8 unvacci. 
¢ deaths of 


One 
=z oe which mars the happiness of an otherwise perfect existence, "Tis ouring the town 
teferred to i ahi maid or this, a was _bori the provinces, and have Never taken an Of Margate with 
O let me know what | €X¢cursion. “however short, from the “land of my fathers,” save Its presenee, 
Racine tender wish On ‘one occasion, when my presence was required at the justice- assembled on the 
he original Your loving heart | T20m in the neighbouring town, to answer a summons taken recently-re built 
A jo Beles Renan Out against me at the instance of a fat-headed, blundering farmer jer to see the 
on hin to Why comb you thus | Who maliciously, and I need hardly add, wrongfully, accused Oy come in, and 
ede uin the Our tresses fair? me of endeavouring to gain possession of a number of the among its passen- 
apres tells uf ees in | feathered denizens of hia poultry-yard, by means which, if brought gers was a pasty- 
on the tirst tit erie Oda | to light, would probably secure me free board and lodging for a faced little man 
this dla our little game I'd | lengthened Period at one of Her Majesty's numerous hotels, It is carrying an an- 
coal Shee like to share— not necessary, my dear Grog Tub, for me to mention that I was cient carpet-bag, 
th Pa. Your joys and your honourably acquitted, ‘though the beak did mumble something This was Mr, 
nation a distresses,” J about “on technical grounds,” because if you were to refer this 


Jonathan Crook, 


Specimen of my chirography to your most able graphologist he a citizen of 


rere appres Quoth she, with g |! Would unhesitatingly declare it to be the production of the pen of 


Loudon, 

. i; i One whose aspirations soared far above that of engaging in the frivol- The _ beanty 
during the “ the ton, hi "11 {| Ous pastime of fowl-stealing. But tocometo the point, I’ve never rank, and fashion 
————_ __ honestly declare | en out of the provinces, therefore, as you very seldom pay a visit to looked over Jon- 
sup ressed I wash my face and | the country, 1 have heither seen thee nor any other member of thy athan Crook's 
elul scenes 


‘llustrious household. This, then, my dear ALLY, is the grievance 
have made mention of somewhere in the above. It’s the only 
darkened spot in an otherwise cloudless sky. So you see the 


comb my hair 
Of ali the men beneath the sun, 


Otous pro- 


head at other 
d caresscl, 


‘Jo fascinate corre *Arry, more interesting 


ars , > ’ ; objects, and Jon. 
In tones to Brighton ol be Toor Young "Arce ghee Mpne to | S0ouer I gaze with silent rapt-ire into thy kaperite countenance, the athan Crook 
itself echo from London's noisy marry.” Sooner will my great sorrow be Allyviated, staggered on 


sat present 
le hame of 


Yours till the clouds roll by, ROGER GILES, wards with the 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. carpet-bag, 


39 BALMORAL TERRACE, SEEDLEY Park Roan, SEEDLEY, banging hig 
Cannonly : Pam “ — ae February 12th, 1839, Jonathan, gag wit ‘ 
< up their > EAR OLD ALLY,—I was de’ ighted to receive a letter from you as he went, 
rive, Old LOPER s WEEKLY PRESENTS. Tecently, and wish you to convey my very best thanks to yout There were then, as now, at Margate a numerous staff of idlers, 
ing stones aT ra . Sreatly talented Graphologist for my character, which I must say is | more or less in search of a job, anc Jonathan had several offera to 
the Friend of Manis now gicing Two Substantial Presents awa perfectly true, and which I mean always to keep in remembrance carry his luggage; but he stuck to it resolutely, and etruggled 
. thoush ery week to Purchasers of“ ALLY SLOPER’s JiaALF- HOLIDAY "— of your darling self, With love to Tootsie, onwards, Jonathan Crook was a clerk in the employ of a drysalter 
‘i t Tae it e toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done remain, yours affectionately, ANNIE DRIVER, in Lawrence Pountney Lane, His age was forty, and he had worked 
the Lori's tout out and sill in the Label printed beloo, expressing a wish —- hard for the same master for eighteen years without getting any 
on on the what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— ASTON FIELDs, Bromscrove, February 13th, 1889, other holidays but Sundays, Good Friday, and Christmas Day, at 
given Ly LY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT DEAR OLD SLopER,—A day or two ago | found a potato, which the end of which time he had a week given him without even 
date, from ALLE'S “The Sloperics” ’ had it hurried up in time for your “ Prize Competition,” [ should asking for it. This event came as such a surprise to Jonathan 
alent 7 to Sha Lane, London, EC. have sent. By post to-lay I send it you, and perhaps it will find | Crook, it wellnigh stunned him, He spent the night thinking what 
he d Mens toe Lane, London, E.C, @ place among the “ Relics,” It puts me very much in mind of | he should do, and the morning of the first day wondering whether 
the detect *.* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of our venerable self when on the woolsack in the House of Lords, | his decisions of overnight were not too hastily arrived at. In the 
ee ea rcclope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying, should like to know what chance it would have had with the | afternoon, feeling lonely, he dropped in at the drysalter’s, and had 
purer cn aaa oo who won the prize, Wishing you and the . nent halla a 
pe ’ amily long life and happiness, ellow-c 
cots SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. roe ours troly; F. W. HANCocKS, cheeke a 
~ Mil- patton account, 
Is of the " . a NEEDLES Battery, Avuw Bay, Ise oF Wier “Odds Bobs 1” 
e ? oe: . re 
ai Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,”” March $th, 1889 Apom Bay, ave a i 
5, the soa DEAR ALLY,—I was told a week or iwo ago that you were a | field the dry- 
hire. By direct descendant of “Inkey of the Buffs,” who performed so many | 8alter, wh o 
h, and ia daring exploits during the Battle of Waterloo, Would you kind! chanced to look 
t five ke nform me, through the columns of your well-known and world. in unexpectedly, 
pounds, renowned paper, if such be really the case? Taking my informa- is this what you 
1 worked tion to be correct, | am glad, for several reasons, that you did not | call taking a holi- 
his full follow the profession of your illustrious ancestor, whose name isso | day? Put down 
of seven 


much honoured by a certain class of society. Vor the first reason, | that pen and take 


Fes sunk, you might have had your dear old framework horribly disfigured, | up your hat, and 
Old ve, as that prominent nasal organ of yours would no doubt have | don't let me see 
ity wiih proved a splendid target for the enemy's lead. Secondly—had you | any more of you 
who was ™ survive‘ the hardships and trials of one and twenty years, your | for a week, cons 
says Le, * “Sloper Watches” will not be given, means which | guess would be rather limited) would not’ have femal you! 
ortuniate 110th WEEK. enabled you to have been such a friend to the Poor of London, Well, I must 
autrs, 


Last, but not least—had you been perauaded to take the bob whilst say I think Mr, 
under the influence of “ Unaweetened,” the drummer boys wou!-l, | Wingfield needn't 
I am afraid, have utilized your shaky pins for drum-sticks, as they | havespokenquite 


RESULT OF FEBRUARY 28rd COMPETITION. 


dto the 
. The following Applicants have been Awarded 


oe bear a wonderful resem’ lance to those articles, Hoping you are | 80 roughly,” 

| at the SLOPER P RESENTS.” «till able to rake upenou h “ Unsweetened ” to satisfy the cravings | 8 . id Jonathan, 
ed fifty. ). MARY SKELHORN, 10 Ivy Cottages, Hart's Hill, STOKE-ON-TRENT of your inner man, with love to the Twins, I remain, yours truly, aloud, as he 
ao te A HAND SEWING-MACHINE. NICK NOCK, laa the Secon 
led the a Wet Al hn eee ) sawrenc 
rth. He * R. B. MeLEOD, 1 Carlton Street, LEICESTER. “6 7) Pountney Lane: 
emp A RIDING BRIDLE THE “SLOPER SILVER MEDALFOR VALOUR. an tnlng “the 
‘ove, It i. wide wor 
id been ¥ Norton-Lers Spread out before 
id Ine TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. alse Hint, Roan, itn, founds 
his lost IGHGATE, N, much wider than 

man 10 Advertisoments. as under wil! be en- February 15th, 1889, it had hitherto been within his experience, “I wish to goodness, 
» of the ted in this column free of charge, pro- DEAR S1R,—After heing confined to ny bed for over five weeks, | if there's any more holidays to take, he'd take ‘em himself,” 
had get Med the Suder's Name and Address am now just able to crawl about, and hasten to thank you for And when you come to think of it, there was some reason in Mr, 
coum in enclosed: with the Adcertisement, kindly sending me ALLY SLOPER'S “Silver Medal for Valour.” | Wingtield's clerk 3 desire. How was he to spend his holiday, now 
2s, UL 108 t for publication, but as a guarantee With kind regards, yours very truly, | he had got it? Where was there to g0? What was there to do? 
1 of the Bred saith, ALLY SLOPER, Esq GEO, DUCKWORTII ATKIN, | He thought of Madame Tussaud’s recently opened waxwork exhi- 

tothe Juntsie Mae eahens free of charge and : ee ee | Bitoniat the Lyceum in the Strand, which he had been assured was 
J. The tree, to forwar unopened, ‘to the ALLY SLOPER’S | Feally a sight worth seeing « and then there was Sir Hans Sloane's 
and |.is "tees interested, all letters received in collection at Montague House, Bloomsbury, which, he had heard 
iT. He py # a a Teeaepemonts ee CHRISTMAS APPBHAT, upon fairly reliable authority, contained sone things well worth 
i neigh ir ptisements already receired, whie 


rvaruk not appear belmo, will be inserted as 
"as space admits, Address— 


POTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIEs,” 


looking at; and he was trying to decide which he should g0 to first, 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LON DON. when ne remembered his srother Jeremiah, 


“I wonder how often the Margate hoy sails!” said Jonathan to 
SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEER's “ HAtr- himeclf, “and 
Hoipay,” £148 2. 11h¢. SINCE RECEIVED :— si 


Ceca where it sails 


y wheo 
We Gall 


fe a 
‘ ; ; NDERSON, 71.; T. F., 64.5 | f= from, and what 
etry 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.c. SINBAD THE SaILor, 28.5 W. Ewan, 41.3 W. Pere ie gaa Sa A fi fat the fare is for the 
A Mepic C,, 3.3; C. D.and 0., 3:1. ; Collected by A. THOL, 6d. ; CH ’ or \ 4 sas J 
WoO YOUNG LaD : 1s. ; Professor MACCANN, 18,;'S. IICHARDS, la: JUst ANOTHER, 3.3 J. HILL Sa f cheapest — cabin, 
Frane, wish te con { DIES, Allie and Bre, s-; DUBBL, 21. ; OCR OWN POOR BEFORE THE CHINESE, Is. 6d.; Thomas | =. i and whether Jer: 
tlenen "With a veeespont with two young WAnDALE, 341. ; GEORGE Grant, 34. ; A. R. (Glasgow), 6. ; CLoDDy AND Hl emiah will be sur- 
» isthe with is an eur ly pints , SAMBO, 6d.; C. F. W ARE, ld. “SLOPER” MACHINE ASSISTANTS, 133, i prised to see me, 
, og g dues 4DA (Aged 16), ° Making a total received up to February 26th, 1489—£149 72, 104d. | and whether [ 
figure, very \ 


shall be sick 
durin g th 
voyage!’ 


TEMPO eat PRIZE COMPETITION. 


22 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. £1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” hate becn 


. Address, * AL 
“The Sloperies,” 


YOUNG 
OUNG G assistant analytical chemist), wellecduc presented to CHAPTER IT 
CAO, ay ered good looking, rather dark, height 5 ft H eet NE I, 
es to mest with a youne lady, with or withont F. ROGERS, 54 Sidney Street, Cambridge, MR. JEREMIAH 
aa pes males ero tee ie lines vi 4c Lane for the Dest Verse of Four Linva ( printed hereunder) on CROOK lived all 
oT, s ATRIMONIA GENCY,” “ The Sloperies," i lf j 
he London, Bees — SLOPER'S LIBEL CASE. ue 
OUNG LADY, age 22. hei = SS Reais 1 
4s ze <2, height 5 ft. 5in., hazel eyes, brown Z fan j ‘ Sjuare, and an 
is - , Very mutstenl and well-educated, of a lively disposition, BLIND Justice is a woman still, old woman living 
with a gentleman some few years her senior, in And wayward like the rest ; hard by came in 
a ERITAS,” “ TooTsrE's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” She treats poor ALLY SLOPER ill, to do for him, 
¢, London, E.C, Because Ee loves her best. 


Jeremiah was ten 
years Jonathan's 


‘K AND chiani S—_____. 
“two soning ARLIE (brothers), wish to correspond with oe ee ; 


eae ses ee 
king, who would make loving HUNDREDS AND THOUSAN DS. 


» with a view to early marrlages. Both are in good FAINT PRAISE.—Whena 


budding poet asks his critical friend said to be rich, j 
a sae ged BoOl-looking, and are steady and how he likes his new book of poems, to be told the binding’s beau- and known to be 
7 curly hair, and tall, Charlie is 22, rather fair, ifal i tter for thought. ” mean He was ' | 
t very affectionate. Ample’ means Provided in cise of death of | tiful is—ma er tor Bent, % ent {t-spok whe Fe RRA 
i 7 enatos (witch will be treated with the ater ss confidence) to B FLats.—“Call them Norfolk cowards, eh?” said the new eK soft-spoken when 
a 39 Shing CHARLIE,” “ TooTstE’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," “The Slo- lodger ; “ gnaw folk they may be, but they're very bold Ones,” rats he spoke. He | 
* Shoe Lane, London, E.C. Via MEDIA,—There’s a medium in all things, even in spirit had placid) mane { 
_ a Young Lady aged 21, wishes to enreeaparsl ualism, h” th “Odds Bobs!” cried Mr, Wingfeld ate, and moe ‘ 
; ’ gz Lady f vishe ° Qi “ > ai H is wa > 1 rf i mviters, a broade ' 
ie pecan with view to an’early marriage ; thoroughly domestl- I WANT a chain to go with this wate + iene, Parson looking Pia 


brown hair, hazel eyes treat complexion, choorful dis. | individual remarked to the jeweller, and though he « idn’t add that | brimmed hat, and blue spectacles, He took his walks abroad, and 
ot dvure, very affectionate, Adidress—* Lorrin.” “Toorsis’s | he wanted to go with the chain, h i 
AL AGENCY,” “TH m1 


e acted it wheu the jeweller associated with nobody, He was fond of crumpets with his tea, ‘, } 
€ Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C, wasu’t on the watch, (To be continucd next weck), 


ee _— -s - 5 
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THE “FOS. PORTRAIT GALLERY. ACQUIRING INFORMATION. 


MARCH WINDS. 
Ir. Hornbiower, Really, what an uncommonly bustling 
wind, ladies! 
Lady. Fie, Mr. Hornblower! how can you use such a 
term? Now don't you think boisterous would be an 
tmprovement? 


Rose. Oh, yes! we've been to church. We're tn the choir, you know. There are twenty-two in { é 


Chumpy says he has rather a wenkness for “ducks,” but CEES 
No. 69.—Buatrer DE Kouta, F.0.S. Our Deputy Sub-Fittor (absent-minded), Eh? What ?—twenty-two to . quire? A confounded the one (4 hes the other day he did not enjoy pear, little 
“ Buatier de Kolta is the hero of this week's ‘ F.O.S, Gallery.’ swindle! There are twenty-six to our quire! (Suddenly remembering). Ob !—er—tis there! bit. [He sttll persisted in having a* quack” to vistt him! ae 
| Those who know the man will understand the gigantic task a SO a a a ee eee 


| we set ourselves when we undertook to ferret out 
incidents in the life of this mysterious being. Dark, slimy 
caverns, teeming with reptile-life, had no fears for us. Ter- 
| rible forests, swarming with goblins and imps, we scorned ; we 
had given ourselves a task which we swore to succeed in. The 
first thing we learn fs that De Kolta was born in Africa, in the 
mist of the great desert Saharan, and ts supposed toe the off- 
epring of a witch. Our hero, at his birth, was of gigantic pro- 
portions, and, contrary to the usual course of nature, grew 
downwards, fed by year, until he reached his present size, 
Buatler 1s principally noted for his love of the female sex, and 
F 60 infatuated has he become with them, that it fs said he can 


now produce them at pleasure —in fact, he is never more plensed 
with himself than when giving practical filustrations of his 
cleverness to the British public. Our hero has not been long in 
this country, but so charmed with its genial climate ts he, that, 
to use his own words, dynamite could not eject him. Chiefly 
because he 1s a ladies’ man, our hero was created F.0.S, and 
the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presente! to him, October sth, 
1587." --Dehrett improved. : 


— 


“MEAT FOR YOUR MASTER.” 

Jimmy, Lawks ‘a mussy, Bilit) Who'd ever ‘a’ thought o 
4 your keepin’ u dog ? 

Bull. ‘ie keep a dorg, Jimmy? Not much. Why, my dorg 

' Pincher, ‘ere, keeps me and the wifeand kits in butchers’ meat, 


_Tog'ler as clockwork ! 


Ths is how 
Devel 


MORE SUGGESTIONS FOR ROYAL ACADEMY SUBJECTS. 


He. Ah, Miss Fussy! the water within that pot is but an 

emblem of the pureness and the chasteness of my love for you! 

[He did not know that a youngster had just previouslu half 
filled the cans with dirt. But no matter! 


4. Cr what do son say to “F. C. 
Burnand in Water Colours" ? Some- 
thing tasty, eh ? 


2. Wonld not this make a sensa- 3. Again,“ A Little Asststance 
tion, hung on the line? We will, of To A Needy Person” would fetch 
course, call it “ Sham-Pain.” 


— 


